A TorJ^Ure Tragedy, 

1 GfftP^Piyay with him, bcarc him to the luAicts, 

A gentleman of vvorfhip dwels a; hand, 

There fhall his deeds be blazed. 

H///'.VVhy all the better j 
My glory tis to haue my adtfon knownc, 

I pteeue for nothing, but 1 mift of one. 

yl/r.There’s little of a father in that griefe; 

Beare him away. ^ Exeunt, 

Enter a Kmght,n>ith we^r three Gentlemen. 
Knight. Endangered fo his Wife, murdered bis * 
children.^ 

i.Ge;irf.So the cry goes, ‘ ' * 

K»g/'^lamfotryIereknewhimi : vV 

That euCT He tooke life and natprall being ' _ . . 

Eromfochati-honoured ftocke,andfairedilccmj 

Till this blacke minute without ftaine or blcroiln* 
i.Gtf«f.Hcctccon|e themehf \ . .. ^ ' 

Enter the Master of the Colkdge^enA the refi ^ 
with the prif oner. ^ 

Knight, The Serpent o( bishoufe: Imc forty fo? 
thistime,^hat.Iaminplace;of iuftice. '(■>:> 

//r.Plcafc you fit. , ■ 

Knight Do not repeate it twice,! know top much. 

Would ithad nere bene thought on, 

Sir.I bleed for you. / ' 

i.Gent.Yont fathers forrowes arc ahue in me ; - , ^ : 
What made you (hew fuch monft tous cruelty ? 
fl'^Inawordfir, - 




ATor.f^htreTra^e^ 

thfestdnfomdallVpraidavvaylo^ -v : 

And I thought it the charibleft deed I could do, ■ 
To cuffen beggcry,and knock my houfc o’tb head. 

Kni.l do not thinke but in to raorrowes iudgment 
The terror will fit clofcr to your foule. 

When the dread thought ofdcath remembers you. 
To further which jtake this fad voyce from me, 
Nciier was a(Sfce plaid more vnnaturally. 
i/^Ithankeyoufir. 

Knight ^Goe leadc him to the layle, 

Where iuftiec claimes all,there muft pitty failc, 

‘ Huf.Qome^covne, away with me. 

Exitprifoner, 

' /^r.Sir,youdcfcruc the Worlhip ofyour place, 
Wduld-all did fojin you the law is grace. 

KnightTx. is my wifti it (hould be fo ; 

Ruinous man,thedefolation of his houfc. 

The blot vpon hU prcdceeflbts honord name : 

That man is neercR Ihame that's pafeAiame. 

■ - ■ ^ Extt, . 

Enter Hu sbmd with the officers^ The Majler andGetf. 

tlemen,ne‘ going hy his houje, 

•'Sufi I am ti^ht agairid my houfe/cace of my ance- 
ftprs j I heare my vvifes alitie,'butmuch endangered^ 
Ictme' lhtreare to ipeake with her before the prifon 
gripe me. - 

Enter his Wife fraught in a Chdire, 

Genr:See hecrc,{he-coroes of her felfe. 

Wife,Qh my fwectdhusband, my deerediftreffed 
husband, now in the hands of vnrelentinglawcs 3 my 

grea- 
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